TOMBSTONE WEEKLY EPITAPH.

==

THE BATTLE

Author of “The Call of the Cumberlands”

By CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK

CRY

Illlustrations by C. D. RHODES

CHAFTER |
—_T—

The leaves of poplar and oak hang
still and Hmp: ne ghost of breese
Tound its way d 3 thore to stir them
Into movem ot whisper., Panks of
rhododendron, breaking into a foam of
bloom. gave the seeming of green and
white capped waves arrested and so
L2ified by some sudden paralyels of
pature  Sound Weelf appeared dead,
save for hushed minors that only ac
~entuated the etiliness of the Cumbor
land forest

Now, as cvoening sent her warning
with gathering shadows that began to
lurk in the vallevs, two mounted O
ures made no sound elther save when
a hoof splashed on & slinpery surface
or siddledeather creaked under the
pationt scrambling of thelr animals

In front rode a batteréd mountain
eer astride a rusty, brown mule.

The second figure came some yards
behind, carefully following In the
other's wake on a mule which limpad
This second mule bore a woman, rid-
Ing astride. She was a young womsn,
and if just now ber slender sboulders
also drooped a little, oven in
their droop they hinted at a gallant
grace of carriage.

The glrl was very slonder and,
though convoved by the drab mission
ary. “Good Anse™ Talbott, riding
astride a lame mount d nceoutered
with saddlelags I, her

utill

o
and blani
of

t-rodl,
tain calleo,
( tallored
d her head erect

clothes

but of

[ 18
Indubital s was a “fu
A wWoms from the othe
“down w.” But who was she. and
why had » coma? Ax to that, word

bad pone nbhe
reported to 1l
things heroais

1 of hor and beon duly
ne m who knew

& it a polm
» stood
in the

who m

When at m
out from the s
of the rails

ing she had started
ack town at the end
“Bad Ans«” Havey's in-

formiers had ri not bhehind her
r they pushed nhead and re

sape to the hief.

» had often heard name of
Bad Anse Havey, The vellow press of
the state, and even of the nation, was
ford of using it. Whenever 1o the law
less meonntains came a fresh upblazing
of feudal hatred and blood was let, it
was customary to say that the affair
bore the earmarks of Had Anse's In
citement. Certaln It was that In bhis
own territory this man was overlord
and dictator

Like one of the untamable ecagles
that circled the windy crests of his
mountaine. he had watchad with eves
that could pguze unbilnking into the
sun all men who came and went
through the Mghlands where hls aerle
perched. Those whom he hated, un
leas they, too, were of the eagle breed,
fierce and resogrecful and strong of
talon, could not remain there.

This glender young woman, astrids
a mule was coming as the avowed
outrider of a new order. She meant
to make war on the whole fabric of
filitaracy and »qualid Ignorance which
Iny lutrenched here Consequently her
arrival would intercet Pad Anse Ha-
vey

Once, when they had stopped by a
wayside mill 1o let their mules pant at
the water trough. she hnd caught a
perap of conversation that was pot
meant for her ears; a scrap laughingly
tossed from beardsd lip to bearded
Np amonpg the hickoryahiried Inites
are at the mill door

“Reckon thet thar's the fotched-n
woman what aims ter start & school
over on the head of Tribulation™
drawled one pative, *“1 heard tell of
her t'other day.”

With a somewhat derisive laugh an-
other had contributed

“"Mebby she hain't talked thet pro-
Joek over with Pad Anse sit. HB
mought be a right good ldee fer thet
gal ter go on back down below, whar
she blongs at™

The girl was thinking of all this !

now as she rode in the wake of her
silent escort,

In & moment of almost eringing de | the distance.

spair ghe wished iIndeed that she were
“hack thar down below whar she
blonged at™

Then, almost fiercely, drawing back
her aching shoulders, she cast her
eyea about on the darkening scene

(Copyright by Charies Nuville Buckl)

sgualid and unlighted cabin of logs
At sight of fts desolation the girl's
beart sank. A square hovel, window-
less and obviously of one room. held
up s wrotched leanto that sagged
drunkenly against its end. The open
door was merely a patch of greater
darkness in the gray picture. Behind
it loomed the mountain lke a crovch.
Ing Colossus

At first sho thought it an abandoned
shock. but as they drew near the stile
n dark object lazily rose, resciving it

self into a small boy of perhaps
eleven. He had been sliting bunched
up there at gaze with his hands

clasped around his thin kneos.

As he came to his feet he revealed
a thin statuyre swallowed up In & hick
ory shirt and ah overample palr of
butternut trousers that had evidently
come down (n honorable heritage from
elder brethren. His small face wore
a sharp, prematurely old expression
as be stood staring up at the new arri-
wvals and hitching at the single “gal
lus” which supported the family
breeches

I ¥ one o ¥¢ folks got 4 chaw o
terhacey ™ he demanded tersely, then
ndded in plalntive afternote: 1 bain't
bad a rhaw terday.”
announced the colorless
wer with equal scecinctiness

“Sonny."

moun

“we w ter be took In We're be
nighted "
“Ye mought ax Fleteh™ was theo

gtolid reply, “only he hain't hyar. Hes
airy one o ye folks got & chaw o
torbaccey.”

“1 don't chaw, ner drink, ner smoke.™
angwered the borseman =tly. in the
manner of one who leaches by pre
cept. “I'm a preacher of ther Gawapel
Alr ye Fletch's boy?

“Hub-huh. H t thet woman got
no terbaccy nu ™

Evidently, whatever other charae
teristics went inte this youth's na-
ture, he was admirably gifted w

nacity and singleness of
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| Over Her Stocd the Woman Whe Had
Been Across the Stile.

Juanita Holland smiled as she shook
her head and replied: “I'm a woman,
and 1 don't use tobacen.”

After that adniinistrution of rebuke
he delgned once more to recognize
the missionary’s insistent gqueries,

| though he did so with a laconle impa-

tience

“1 tell se Fleteh baln't hyar” The
boy started disgustedly away, but
paused in passing to jJerk his head
toward the house and added: “Ye
J-turwlcm ax thet woman of ye'vea mind
ter"™
|  The travelers raised their eyes and
gaw a second fgure standing with
|tunds on hips staring st them from
It was the slovenly fig-
iur- of a woman, clad in a colorless
| and shapeless skirt and an equally
| shapeless jacket, which hung unbelted
| about her thick waist As she came
slowly forward the girl began to take
'in other detalls. The woman was

“Wall. now—" drawled the mission
ary. “1 hain't skeercely as well ac
quainted hyarabouts as further up
Tribulation. What manner o' lookin'
man alr he™

“He dont look lke poth!n' much,”
replied his wife morosely, “He's jest
an ornery-lookin’ old man.”

“Whither did ke sot out ter go when
be left hyar?™
| The woman shook her head, then
| a grim flash of latent wrath broke In

| her eyes
| “I1l jest let ye hev the truth
stranger., Some trifiin' fellers done

sa'ntered past hyar with a jug of
licker, an’ thet fool Fidtch hes jest
¢one foilered "em off. Thet's all thar

| companion who sought to

{s to hit. an' he baln't got no license |

| ter ack thetaway nuther., [ reckon
{by now he's slayin’ drunk some
whars."™

For & moment there was silence,
through which drifted the distant
tinkle of cowbells down the ereek.
levond the crests lingered only a

day
bis mule sat stupldly looking down at
the brown, colorless woman across the
stile. The walting girl heard the
preacher inquiring which way the
master of the house had gone aud
surmising that “mebby he'd better set
out in search of him;" the words
seemed to cote from a great dis
tance. and bher head swam giddily.
Then, overcome with disgust and
weariness, Juanita Holland saw the
aflterglow turm slowly to pale grav
and then to black., shot through with
spots.  Thet ahe grew sud
denly indifferent to the situstion.
swared 1o her saddle. and slipped
| imply to the ground.

The young woman whko hnd come to
| conquer the m and carty a
| torch of en
eracy had fainted from
ment and weariness at the end of the
first day's march.

The

orange

alns

Alent

which caused the
fainting spell must have lengthened
fts duration, for when Juanita's lushes
fickered upward agaln and ber brain
came gropingly back to consclousness
she was no longer by the stile

She was lying In the smothering
softness of a feather bad, On her pal
ate and tongue lingerad an unfamiliar,
swoetlsh  taste, whlle through ber
velns she felt the coursing of & warm
glow,

Over her stood the woman who had
beeti across the stile when she falnted,
her attitnde anxtously w iful. In
one hand ne jog. and in
the other a gourd dipper that
anccoutted for the tarte and the glow,
and as Juanita took Iin the circum
stance she heard the bigh. nazal volge
pitched none the in & tone of
kindly reassurance

Yo'll be apiry as o squirrel in a leetle
spell. honey. Dont fret yoreself none

weariness

she held n #ix

Sa

leas

Ye war jest plumb tuckersd cut an'
ve swooned. I've been a rubbin® your
hands an' a-pourin® & Hitle white

licker down yore throat. Don't worrit
yvoreself none, We'rs pore folks an’
haie't got much but | reckon we
kin make out ter enjoy ye somehow”
‘* The four walls of the cabin might
have been the rocky confines of a
mountaln cavern, so formiessly did
they merge into the tmpalpable and
| sooty murk that hung between them,
| obliternting all remoter outline Only
things in a narrow circle grew visible,
and at the center of this lighted area

we

“The hell ye dont!* The boy | Wwas the slender figure of a girl bold-
pansed, then added scormnfully. “My | DR Upa lard taper, its radius of light
mammy chaws and smokes, too—but | Fellow and Oickering
| she don't straddle no hoss. ™ | As the mountain girl felt the eyen

of the strange and, to ber, wonderful
woman from the great, unknowa
world on her, her own dark lashes
fell timidly and the bhand that held
| the taper trembled, while into her
| cheeks crept & carmine self-conscious-
ness. Juanita, for her part, sensed in
her veins a new and subtler glow than
that which the moonshine whisky had
| quickened. The men and women of
| the hills had made hor heartsick with
| thelr stolld and animallike coarseness
| Now she saw a slender figure in which
the lines were yet transitory betwesn
| the straightness of the child and the
| budding curves of womanhood

|as this that Juanita Holland was to
| bring the new teachings. But even as
' ghe smiled the child-—for she seemead
to be only Afteen or sixteen—surren-

and ralsed her volce In anxlous in | barefooted and walked with & sham. O0°red to ber shyness and., thrusting

quiry: “How much farther do we have
to go?
The man riding ahead did not turn

| bling galt which made Jusnita think
|ofbempdngthclrhrrﬂlm
|umlunm Her face was hard and
unsmiling. and the wrinkles about her
eyes were those of anxious and lean
years, but the eyes themselves were
not unkind. Her lips were tight
clamped on the stem of a clay pipe

“"Evenin’, ma'am.” began the moun-
taineer. “I'm Good Anse Talbott 1|
reckon mebby ye've heerd of me. This
lady is Miss Holland from down be
low. 1 ‘lowed Fletch mought let us
tarry hyar till sunup.”

“1 reckon he mought ef he war hyar
—though we don't foller taking in
strangers.” was the dublous reply,
*—but ke alat hyar”

“Where air be st?™

“Don’t know. Dida't ye see him
down the road as ye rid along?™

|the taper into her mother's hand,
| shrank out of sight in some shad
| owed corner of the place.

Then Juanita's eyes occupled them-
selves with what fragmentary detalls
the faint light revealed. The barrel
of a rifle caught the weak flare and
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poiselessness with which a beaver
#lips into the water.

“l1 reckon ye kin jest lay thar a
spell,” added the woman, “whiist 1
E0vs out an® sees what victuals 1 kin
skeer wp.”

Laft alone, the girl [rom Philadel
phin ran over the events of the day—
ovents whilch seecmod to smother her
under a weight of squalor and fore
boding.

At length from the rosd came loud
shouts of drunken laughter, broken
by the evident remonstrances of a
njoin guist,
the "furrin®
lord of the

and by these
woman know

tokens
that the

squalid manor was returning. and that |

he was coming under couvoy She
shrank from a meeting wiih Fleich
McNash; but If she went out by the
only door she knew she would have
to confront him, so she lay still

Floteh was deposited in one of the
aplit-bottom chairs by the doorstep

*1 jest went over thar ter borry a

|
|lvmr-n afterglow as relict of the dead | poe * he proclalmed, “an’ 1 met up
| The brown, eolorless man astride |

with some fellers and thar was all
manner of free licker. Ther had white
lcker an’ bottled.in-bond licker, an”
none of hit didn't cost nothin'. Them

| fellers Jest wouldn't bardly suffer me
| ter comie away.”

“An" whilst ye war a-soakin’ up thet
thar free licker them portator sots was

adryin’ up waltln' ter be sol out”
ocame the stern wifely remind
Between the strident volces came

| a7ery pow and then the softly modu

nent o their M- |
discourage- |

Iated tones of the stranger whose
words Juanita Jost. Yet,
whenever she heard them she felt
soothed., and after each of these ut-
terancea the woman outside also
apoke In softer tones

Whoever the stranger was, he car
ried In his volee A reassuring quality
so that without having s=en him the
girl [=1t that (n his presenca there was
an sloment of strength and safoguard

| ing.

It was to such children of the hills |

= ———— ks ba e -

At last from one of the beds she
heard a scuMing sound, and 3 moment
later a childish form opened x door at
the back of the cabin and slipped out
\nto the darkness

That revealed an avenue of escape.
Juanita had not known that these win
dowless cablns agre
with two doorg. and that the one into
which the wind does not drive the
wenthar stands gpen for light on win
uy days. Now she, too, rose nolse
lessly and went out of the close and
musty room. It was quite dark out
there and she could feel, rather than
sea, the densely follaged side of the
moantaln that lcomed upward &t the
back

In ber brooding she lost account of
tme
out frgsn the stile:

“m Jim White, an’ I'm as-comin’

A thick welcome from Fleteh Me-
Nash followed, and then again silence
mettied

After a while, as she =at thers on
the rock. with her chin discons=olately
in her hand and her elbows on her
knaes. Juanita became conscious of
footsteps and knew that someons was
coming toward her. Then she caught
the ealm voice which had already tm
pressad hor—the volce of the stranger
who had brought home the half-help
leas houschaoldeor.

"l reckon we're out of earshot now,
| reckon we kin hev speech here; but
heed your voice an’ talk low.”

In the face of such a preface the girl | : :

4 st | *“No—! couMin't get to speak with |
Heée was In cote—and seein” as |
how they didn't fgger on ralsin’ no

shirank back in fresh panic She had
no wish to overhear private conversa-
tiona

She huddied back agatnst the rock

and cast an anxious glance about ber |

for a way lo escape
mountain wall with [ts funglelike
growth, where her feet wogld sound
an alarm of rustling branches and dis-
turbed deadwood. But the men were
strolling near her, and to try to reach
the house would require crossing their
path

Then the second shadow spoke, and
s vaolce carried beside the nasal
shrillness so common to the hills the
tensencss of suppressed excltement

“Thar's Hable ter be hell ternight™

The girl thought that the quiet
stranger laughed, though of that she
could not be certain.

“l reckon ye mean concernin’ Cal
Douglas?™

“Thet's hit; when [ rid outen Peril
this atternoon ther jury hed done took
ther case, an’ everybody ‘lowed they'd
find a verdict afore sundown.”

“1 reckon™—the taller of the two
men answered slowly, and Into his

Behind lay the

somubhow, |

usually supplied |

At last she heard s voloe sing |

Talk out. What are ye almin’ to tell
me™

“I met up with a feller in Job
Heath’s blind tiger jest outside Peril
He'd drunk a lot of licker an' he got
ter talking mighty loosetongued an’
free.”

The girl sickened a little as she felt
that her fears were being realized
and one hand went involuntarily ap
to her breast and stayed there. The
young man with the shrill voice talked
on lmpetuously,

“Ever sence the trial of Cal Doug-
lan swirted good old Milt McBriar
hain't been actin’ lke hisself. Him
an’' Breck Havey's been stoppln’ at

b a bearin’
Whoen ther jary

| bain't ‘peared ter
| grudegs whutsoever

twas med up Mt didn’t seek ter chal-|

| lenge feollers thet everybody knowed
was friends of Cal’s.  Milt didn't even
| seek ter ralse no hell when ther jedge
| ruled favorable ter Cal right along
| This feller what 1 talked ter ‘lowed
thet Milt didn't kesr ef Cal
clar.”

| The listening man once more an-
swored with & quiet laugh. "Do
| low that that old rattiesnake, Milt Mo-
Briar, alms to stand by an' not try
ter hang or penitentinry kin of mine

for killin' kin of kis?" he inguired
slmost softly

Thet's Just hit” The answer came
quickly and excitedly This feller

lowed thet Old Milt ajmed Les
ther world thet he couldnt git no jes
tice in & cote thet bilonged to Anse

shiow

ther same hotel fo Peril, an® yet Milt |
no

calle

Yo

the man whose words gu!ned prompt
obedienco—and fioally =8 the selt
declared advocate of peace.

He was standing, as she entered, &
little back from the hearth, with the
detached alr of one who dreps into the
background or comen to the fore With
equal readiness. She found that o
| Appearance as in volce he hore a rough
sort of Impresaiveness about him. Ia
the brighter light stood the messen
ger. & gaunt youth, in whose wild,

sharp features lurked cunning. cruelty

I-nd endurance.  But the other man,
i\lho stood a head taller, fell into a
| pose of indolent ease which might
wake Instantly into power.

It was a face strongly and ruggedly
chiseled, bhut so dominsted by unfal
tering gray eyes that oue was apt to
forget all else and carry away only a
memory of dark hate—and those eyas,
| Then, as they sat at table and the
girl struggled with her discomfiiure
over each unclean detafl of the food,
she raised her eves from time to time
alwaya to encounter upon her the
steady, appraising gaze of the dark
stranger

When they rose from tha table the
stranger drew Floteh, now somewhat
gobered by his meal, astde, and the
other men rotired to the chairs in the
doorvard, Then the girl from the East
slipped away and took up her solitary
place on top of the stile,
sat thinking

At ln
enee besides her own, as of someoue
standing sllently at her back.

e was panseinus of & pres.

Havey, an’ then he aimed ter ‘tend Rather tervously she turned her
ter his own jJestlce ! hizsslf He head, and there, with one foot on the
| Tows ter hev hit hon de ™ lower step of the stile, stood the
i *How is he goin’ te fix 1™ The young stranger himaslf Once mora

question was & bit contemptuous,
“They figger thet when Cal comes
clar hell ride lcketysplit, with a
| bunch of Havey boys. over hyar ter
this danes what's a-goin’ forward at

He Was Standing, as She Entered, a
Little Back From the Hearth.

ther pint
Lo

night.™

“Io they?™
| was wvelvety.
else™

“They aims ter tell the world thet

“Well, go on. What

| they let ther law take hit's co'so fust. |
Havey makes a

but thet Bad Atse
mockery of ther law.™

| teally "My God, them [fellers

Anse, don't they ™

After a moment of stlence, through
which Juanita Holland was palnfully
consclious of the guick beat of ber own
heart, she heard again the unexcited
Now It was
the capable tones of a general officer |

voice of the tall stranger

| glving commuands
“Did ye give warnin’ in Perfl?*

Cal.

Some of MIlt's fellers alms
| slip over thar, too, an’ while Cal's
celebratin’ they aims ter git him ter-

The taller man’s volce

For a moment there was silence,
nnd the quiet volce commenced, iron-
lay
a heap of deviltry up against Bad

thelr eyes met, and with o little start
she dropped her own

“1 kinder hata to bother ve, ma'am,”
sald the even volce, "but I can't hardly
got acrost that stile whilst ye're settin
on it”™

There was no nole of badlnage or
levity In b s clear, drawn
features light were en

tirely seric
Juanita rosa

1 hinstily

“1 beéz your
ns she went down the
far s

111 n Lhe

1 ith » serious
8 he, too, crossed the road.
he was unty
l#rein the girl

In the easy I

nis the ri

wnn

i1d

elelt} ang |
. which he shared with his
and Dawn shared with her
weddllke fowers At yor It was

somehow a8 though thiz man, wh

voics was so calm, whose movem.

were so qulet, whose gare was so un
arrogant, was crying out in a clarion

whiere she

challenge with every breath: "1 am
a man!"

Suddenly she wondered if In him
she tiight not findl an ally. She felt)

very lonely To have ecouonasel
someons in these hills less stupidly
phlegmatie than Good
would bring comfort and reassurance
to her heart. She must cope with the
powerful resourcefulness of Bad Anse
Havey, he of the untamed fecocity
and impincable ervelty and shrewd in
telllgenco, 1f some native son could

share even a little of hor viewpoint
she would find in him s tower of
strength.

Perhapa he had yielded to the un
spoken appeal of the deep, rangeful
eyes that were always gray, yet never
twica the same gray, and the sweetly
sensitive lips =0 tantalizingly charm-

ing, because they were fashioned for |

smiles and wera pow drooping Instead.

“] reckon,” he sald, "you find it right
different, don’t you?”

She nodded,

“Put It's very beautiful,” she added
as she swept her hand about In a ges
ture of admiration.

It was he who nodged at that, very
gravely, and almost reverently, though
at the next moment his laugh was
short and almost ironical

I reckon God never fashiloned any
thing better—nor worse,” he told her

hell twell they git over hyar—I1 didn't | “When you've breathed it an’ sten K

turn backwards. | come
through. |

| ter fix things up.”

“You ride over to the dancin’ party.
Keep
the boys quiet and sober—cold sober.
Waitch thet old fool, Bob McGreegor.
| Don't spread these tidings till | get
if Cal comes over there tell
Nothin’

Get the older fellers together.

there
bim to keep outen sight.
won't break loose before midnight.
| That's my orders. By God Almighty,

now o
The speaker's volce broke off and

the two men passéd out of might

around the corner of the house

CHAPTER IL

unsteadily to the back door and let

stralght
lowed this was ther place

1 nimgto have peace hereabouts Just |

The girl rose and made her way

herself in. She threw herself on the

an' lived it, no other place Is fit to
| dwell In, an' yet sometimes 1 “low that
God didn't mean It to be the habita
tion of men an® women. It's cut out
for eagles an' hawks an’ wild things

with |

Anse Talbott |

It belongs to the winds an' storms an’ |

bear an' deer. It puts fire into velns
meant for blood. an’ the only crop It
ralses much is hell.”

| Bar silver

|
“You—vyou've been out in the other |

| world—down below?" she guestioned
| “Yes: but 1 couldn’t stay down there
1 coulin't breathe, hardly. 1 sick
encér—an’ | came back.”

She turned to him impulsively.

“] don't know who you are.” she
bogan hurriedly, “but 1 know that you

not in a condition to come alone. |
know that you sent & man shead of
| you to keep peace st the danea, 1
|knmryouhunmmumm
something—means a greal deal—to
foel that someone In these hills feels
about it as | feel”

She stopped suddenly. realizing that
she was sllowing too much appeal to
ecresp into her voice; that she hsd
come to fight, not to sue for favor.

*“l—1 thought maybe you would
help me,” she flnished, a little falter
ingly. *Would you mind telling me
your name?”

He had unhitched his horse and
stood with the reins banging from one
hand.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Keeping Cheese.
To keep cheess from molding In »
wet season spread the cut surface
thinly with butter.

brought this man home when he was |
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MISCELLANEOUS MARKETS.

Metal Market Quotations,
ol nne'an -..§ .i5%

Spelter, per 1 Ihe., St Louis ¢
Laud, per 1000 1bs., New York..
Copper, nE T

frates, 60§
unit it'rods on
25 per cent, §°
$85.7048 1w per unit

Chicago Produce.

Chicago —Eggs —Firats, 276 385¢; or
dinary firsts, A547 36c; at mark, cases
included, 324 27¢

Potatoes—ldaho, Colorado and
Washington white, $1 55% 1.60; Minte-
sotn and Dakota white, $1.5308 1.55;
Wisconsin white, $1.4061.50; Michi-

gan white, $1500 1 60
$1.45% 1,50,

Dmkota Ohlos,

Chicago Live Stock Quotations.

Chicago.— Hogs—Bulk, $9.500 10,00;
light, $8.1069585; mixed, §9.40§10.10;
heavy, $9.55611015; rough, 39550
070, pigs, §T.16400.00

Cattle—Native beef cattle, $6.907
1260; Western steers, $6.90#510.25;
stockers and fecders, $4T7508.00;
cows and heifers, $1.756 10.10; calves,
§9.004712.25.

Sheep—Wethers, $5.55& 10.00; ewes,
$5.75@9.50; lambe, §11.904 1335

Cotton Market.

New York.—Cotton—January, $§18.25;
March, $I1851; May, $1875; July,
18.7%; October, §16.80.
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